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{EMOIR OF JAMES PERRY, ESQ. 
On Wednesda; ,the 5th of Decem 
ber, this respectable gentleman, 


who .has long been known as th 
' 


Editor and Proprietor of the Alorz 
inz Chronicle, died, at his hous t 
Brighton, in the Gb6th year of his 
age. He was a man ofa strong dis 
riminating mind, and in the privat 
relations of lil highly esteemed ; 
a father and a friend. Although ad 


coustitution 


+] 
i of 


im y his 


vanced ars, 
promised a much greater k 
b lor Ssulic Lilo 
tu 
ternal disease, which baflled all hu 
wan skill. As our readers will na 
turally feel ap luterestin being made 
acquainted wit! the principal iu 
idents inthe life of who 
been so long distinguished as a pub 
journalist of the very highest 
for independence and 
consistency, we preseut 


days; but it had bey 


1 ] 
gradually yleming a seve! in 


ove has 
lic 
character 
political 
them with the fullowing biographical 
sketch :— 

Mr. James Perry was a native of 
Aberdeen. He was born on the 
wth of October, 1756, and received 
lirst 


rudiments of education at 


the Chapel of Garioch, of which 
parish the Rev. W. Farquliar, ta 


ther of Sir Walter Farquhar, was 
minister. Fromthence, Mr. Perry 
was removed to the High School ot 
Aberdeen. 

In the year 1771, he was entered 


of Mareschall College, in the [ 

versity of Aberdeen, and was alter 
wards placed under Dr. Arthur 
Dingwall Fordyce, advocat to 
jualify him for the protession of the 
Scots law; but his father, who was 


aneminent builder, having engaged 
some unsuccessful speculat 3 
us business, 

Aberce cn in l77 
Edinburgh 


A Situat t S 


in 
I the young man left 
, and proceeded to 
hope of obtain iw 
professional 


“ 


+} 


n 
me 


might at once pursue his studies and 
obtain a livelihood, But after long 
and inellectual attempts to gain em 
ployment, he came to England, and 
was, for two years, engagedin Man- 
chester, as clerk to Mr. Denwiddie, 
a respce¢ ble manufacturer. In this 
situation he cultivated his mind by 


ta 
la 


th idy of the best authors, and 
gained the friendship and protection 
of the principal gentlemen of the 
town, by the talents he displayed in 
a Society which was then establish- 


ed by them for philosophical and 
moral discussions, and by several 


literary Essays, which obtained 
their approbation. Inthe beginning 
of 1777, he brought with him recom 


mendations from all the principal 
manufacturers to their correspond- 
ents, but they all tailed of procuring 
any suitable introduction ; it 
was, however, the accidental effect 
of one of them that threw him into 
of life, which, from that 
ve persevered in with such 
invariable constancy. 

Phere was at that time an Oppo- 
Journal, published under the 
title of the Advertiser, and 
bem a it the 
practice of the proprtetors to exlubit 


hima 


the line 


period, | 


sition 
General 
was 


nhew concern, 


the whole contents of it upon boards 
at dillerent shop-windows and 
doors, inthe same manner as we now 
4 the theatrical placards display 
ed Mr. Perry, being unemployed, 
amused himself with writing Essays 
and scraps of Poctry for this Paper, 
“ hl luug into the letter-box of 
the printing-house, and which were 
ilways inserted. Callipg one day 
e shop of Messrs. Richardson 
sud Urquhart, booksellers, to whom 
he id letters of recommendati: 
he { lthe latter busily engaged 
inreading,and apparently enjoyin 
in article in the General Advertiser. 


After Mr. Urquhart had finished the 


perus Mr. Perry put the usual 
- 9 ey = 
, 4 





40). 


heard of any situation that would 


suit him? 
nit itive 


to which be replied in the 
at the same time h i 

out the paper,he said, * Ut ye uld 
yrite such articles as this [ would 


give you immediate employment. 


[t happened to be a humorous Es 
say, Written by Mr. Verry himseli 
‘This he instantly intimated to Mr 
Urquhait, and gave him another 
uiticle in the same hand-writing 
which he had proposed to 

the letter-box. Mer. Urquhart ex 
pressed great satisiaction atthe dis 
covery, and intormed bim taat b 


‘op inte 


was one vf the principal proprietors 
of the paper; that they wanted just 
such a person ; 
be a mecting ot the proprietors that 
same evenings he would propos: 
Mr. Perry as a writes He did so 


and as there was to 


and the nextday he was envagedat 


asalary ol one guinea per Week, and 
an additional halt-guinea lor assist 
auce tothe London Lreni Post, 
then printed by the same person. 
Such was the incident that threw 
Mr. Perry into th 
journalist. Hewas most assiduous 
inhis exertions tor the General Ac 


profession of a 


aud, during the memuora- 
ble trials of Admirals Keppell aud 
Palliser, he, for SIX Weeks t 


@weriise? 


by his iodividual eflorts, sent up 


daily fromVPortsmouth cight column 
] 


of the trials, taken by him in Court; 


which from the interest they excited 
raised the paper toa sale { several 
\tthistime Mr 


Perry wrote and published several 


thousands per day 


political pamphlets and poems ; and 
in 1752 he formed the plan, and was 


the first Mditor of the Aurepean 


azine, upon the design of com 
lig, in onert hly publiea i, tl 
usual miscellane scontents ots 
awork, with a review of new | 

He conducted itjhowever,ouly tor th 
first twelve months, as, on the deat 
ota Mr. Wall, he was chosen by the 
proprietors ot the G teer to be th 


Nditor ofthat Paper, t 
which consisted of the principal 
booksellers in the City of L lon 
Mr. Thomas Payne, Mr. White, Mi 
Nicol, Mr. Lockyer Davis, Mr. Paul 
\ 


uillant, with Sir Nat Conant 


on the 


freedom 


hament; 
Perry inthe G 
the habit of sy 
ot debates ft 
months, 
while 


sion of reporters, 
published in tl 
long a 


brought out 


rether, 


8} ‘ 
perhaps 
That taille 


‘I 


enabling 





} } . 


t 
Val. bLIMSICyY 


took the editorship ot the Paper 


Salary Oot tbe 


be left to the 


polite al opine 
asserted hy Mr 


ba their bible 


linade, on 


illery of the 


an impresston t 


1 from 
()n his con 


flee t 


prict rs the pla 


lreporters t 


tion of the ID 
Up to that time « 
one reporter tn ¢ 


nnd the 


; ce 


debate 


mnetimes at 


Ithappenedt 


L781, and 17s 
ous debating 
of the 


sons that har 


etrot 
mn roy 


ous in Parliame 


itl Bench 
1. = 
ivesaspu 
Ty Wasa spear 


nanny 


nwas I 


Esq. a Barrister, 


were designed 





express condi 


ustice, 


s mind 


after the Session had closed 
Mr. W ood 
used to bring 
Sketch of the 
ot the followin 
plan was adopted; 


generally 


» CXpressty 
icol of Oratory, 


such youn, 





itor It was open 
live shillings 


vimittance. Mau Pit 


sthe pri t 

n several of his triends frequented 
but th ‘ erprise fell to) th 

se ground It is positively stated, 
that, afterwards, when Mr. Pitt 


yme to be Chancellor of the Exche- 


Ly er, having had frequent opportu 


nities of witnessing Mr. Perry's ta 


i mtin public speaking, and parti 
lyin reply, caused a pi sal 
le to himof comin nto 
! ‘arhiament, which would have | 
wily led onto high fortune Mr 
Perry, however, t ight proper t 
i rerect ot, ash did iulterwards an 


same kind trom the Earl 


f Shelbe t and he uniformly 
naintarned the principles with whic 
tlirstsetoutin his political cours 
Mr. Perry was | several years 
editor of PD 1 Ime / 
De es, to the exclusion of adver 








tiscments mn er eAvtraneous 
matter This work had fallen into 
srepute, and the proprictors setit 
up to pul sal In the meat 
while Mir. W Hall undertook an 
s* r Paper, under the title of 
Din ind MI Perry bought the 
i] ’ ( fe ll imnounced 
mus int i i Stl | 
Mr. Gi \ s ter I 
is t prop va 
i lhe would! S 
l lor its nier it t 
to the present day rr 
r »be the organ \ 
a upbMoTrmty ass 1 
that plawed the ilust 
Brunswick upon tl Phrone of t 
United Kingd 
I'wice int caurse of his ‘ 
areer Nr Perry $s pros ut 
hy e2r-off i" rm ! ] 
time for the Ix ons 1 
Der NI tin es I ! 
A paragra ( { trom t l 


amare 





cas n, he defended | iself with 
reat skill, and s uccesstully that 
the late Lord Hllenborouch, the 
Jndgre charged theJary inhis favour 
! igh he was never condemned by 
1 


a Jury of his countrymen, he 
tumitted for some months to New 
vate, torether with Mr. Lambert, 
t Printer ofthe Morning Chronicle, 
by the H 
vial paragraph which that body was 


ised to pronounce a breach ofits 


was 


use of Lords, tor some tri- 


privileges 
health had 
‘nted him from taking an 
ve part in the his 
Paper, and for the tour last months 
s i el 


Mr. Perry’s declining 

prey 

business of 

id resided entirely at 

stance from London His death 
thus noticed inthe Vornine Chi 


We have toannounce the death 
unes Perry, Esq. for many years 
ind editor of this Pa 


t proprictor 


per. ‘Phe event took place at Brigh- 

ton.,on Wednesday morning ,at nine 

k Motives, which may easily 

preciated, prevent us) from 

‘ + more at this time than merely 
lo ¢ as 

| Paper will continue to be 

( 1, agreeably to Mr. Perry’s 

rangements, by the modivi- 


rinore tT in tour years 


" Ww exceptions, wrote the 
its leadin irticles, who 
thre eatest part of that time 
las | t r him, and who 
the las mouths, more 
‘ w isted by him 
‘ entire 1 irement lo 
Ippo tie opinions which 
. ng been ads ited im the 
( ’ its lumns will 
be dev Fhe readers 
Journal sutlierently ac 
t | ww th tlie labours of tlre 
( t Editor, and it would thers 
! | sumption in him to otter 
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unclevated coast, where the sea-fowl 
! 


find refuce fromthe cun of the fowl- 
er, and which, save the headland 


and the deep sea, presents but one 


object of attraction, namely tl 


tace of Miles Colvine, the Cu 
land mariner. The owner 
rude dwelling, onee a seaman, a 
soldier, a scholar, and agentleman, 
was shipwrecked on the coast about 
thirty years ago, and w 


is the only 
saped fre 


living soul that es n tl 
fatal storm. The vessel was from a 
foreign land, and something my: 


terious always hung over her fate 
and the destinv of her crew. TI! 
conduct of Miles Colvine was less 
likely to remove than confirm sus 
picion. He heard all 
cerning the ship and the crew in per 
y and silen ind 
he ce igned to answer 


INGUlrics ¢ 


fect tranquility 
onee only . 
when a shepherd asked, ‘* was it 
the blood of beasts I saw upon the 
deck >” No, it was the blood of 
men.” From this time forward, no 
farther intercourse was courted by 
the peasantry, and he was allowe Ito 
eonstruct a small hut, fenee it round 
with a wall of loose stone, and o 

eapy it, without any molestation 
Hie seemed anxious to shun all in 
tercourse with human beings, and 
sought and found his subsistencein 
the sea; 
mark of the 
that no man dippeda hook, or wet 
ted a net, between Skinverness and 
Ss skill and 
eXp ! 


for it was the common re- 
Allanbay fishermen 


unt Bees, with greater 


success, In this solitude, 
to every storm thatswept the beach 
from sea or land, amid much secm 
ing wretchedness and privation, he 
resided during a summer and au 
tumn 


Severity on an 


Winter, a season Of great 


unsheltered coa 
was expected cither to destroy or 
his abode, but h 


rm, and re 


him from 
braved every st 


cirive 


istc< 


olfers of food or raiment. 
Th 


ne Ol prodigious Storm andi 


lirst winter of his abode was 








and distress, 


commotion The shor 


iT 
was covered with the 


wrecks of 
ships, t eed es che ked with lrown- 
ed men, and the sea itself so reuch 


and boisterous that the fishermen 
suspended their customary labours 
and sat at the 


hearth-fire Surge 


with their families 
listenine to the 
tales of maritime dis. 


But on Miles 


Colvine th severe und 


l relating 





aster and shipwreck 


continued 


storm seem * } we mo influe nee, 
He ran 1 th hore, collecting for 
his fire tl! wreek of shins he com- 
mitted his nets and he ‘ks to the sea 
with | usual skill; and having 
found a drifted boat, which belong 
ed to some unfortunate vessel, he 
obtained a command over the elk 
ment mostcongenial to his heart,and 
wandered about on the bosom of 
the iters noon and nicht, more 
like a troubled spirit than a human 
bein When the severity of winter 
had passed away, and sea-birds 
laid their exces in the sand, the ma- 
riner remitted bis excursions at sea 
and commen 1 a labour which 
surpris lmany The sea-shore, or 
that portion if the coast which lies 
between the marvin of th sea and 
t! iltiva ‘ land a region of 


shells, and drift sand 
regarded 


and the ri 


and nebbles, 
asa kind of 


common ht of susp nd- 


ing nets, hawling boats aground 

l constructing huts for the som 
mer residence of the fishermen, has 
never been disputed by the natural 
lords of thos riftless domains. It 
was on this debateable cround, be 


tween the barren sea and the culti- 
mariner fixed 
appeared 


that he wished to extend 


his pos- 

ssi1ons it | veer iyye t his hous 
holda nmodation. H nstruct- 
eda larger and more substantial 
house, with equal attention to dt 
rability d neatness: he fenced 


stones, and scattered around his 
f the 


i few 


crs which love to blossom near the 


The smoke of his ehim 








took 
kno' 
to th 
I 
saw 


Dun 





s hammer finishing t! interior 
ait mmodations were ‘ } { 
veard from afar. W n all this 

neluded he leunched his boat and 


took ito the sea again, and became 
known from the Mall of Galloway 
to the foot of Annan-water. 

[remember the lirst tim 


lever 


saw him was in tly | 


Dumfries: his beard seemed of 
nor than a year's growth, his 
thes, onee rich and fir were 
uned and patched, and over the 
we he wore a kind of boat-cloak, 
which fastene 1 round his neck, de 
scended nigh th round; but | 
this penury could not conce il the 
step and air of ther and better days 
He seldom looked in the face of any 
one: manheseemed to regard with 
an eve of scorn, and even deadly 


hatred ; woman he looked 


with softness and regard, and when 
he happened to meet a mother and 
child he gazed on them with some 
thing ol settled sorrow and affecuion 


He once made a full stop, and 


but on 


gazed on a beautiful girl of four or 
five years old, who was ithering 
primroses on the margin of the 


Nith; the child, alarmed at his un- 
couth appearance, shricked, and 
fellinits fright into the deep stream ; 
the mariner made but one spring 

! 


the river, 


from the bank into 
the child, replaced 


~SAVCU 


itinits mothers 


bosom, and resumed his urney, 
apparently unc ions that he had 
lone aught remarka! iver after 
this the children Gf Dumtries pur- 
sued him with (1 hue and ery 
* Eh! come and sce the wild beard 


ed man, who saved Mary Lawson 


On another occasion, I was hunt- 
ing on. the 


Scottish mountain of 


Criflel, and having reached its sum 
mit | sat down to look around on 
t line prospect of sea and land 
helow mix and take some reiresh 
meut At a fittle distan I saw 
somewhat like the figure of a human 
bein bedded in the heath, and ly 


ing looking on the Solway froma 
projecting rock, so stili and motion. 
less that he seemed dea 4 I went 
near it was Miles Colvine he 
3c¢ myc A 


markct-place of 


in a Muryiner. 40 


nd, looking steadfastly on the sea, 


nained 


fixed, and muttering, as 
long as I continued on the moun- 
tain Indeed wherever be went he 


talked more like a man holding com- 
munion with his own mind, than 


one sharing his thoughts with others, 

t eneral purport of such im- 
’ ect sentences as could be heard 
was thathe vowed many men should 
perish for some irreparable wrong 


Sometimes 
as his wife, or 


ered to a lady. 
“ke of the lady 
ind the men he had doom- 
struction as the lawless 
own vessel. At other 
iddressed his seamen as 
om he had sent to be tor- 
tured for wrongs done in the body, 
angel that still 
dreams and 
Through the whole 
of revenge, and the sense of 
were heard and under- 


crew of his 
irits, wh 


{his lady as an 
visited his daily 
ni¢htly visions. 

th ery 


his 


deep injury, 
‘ d by all. 
When Miles Colvine had fairly 
finished his new residence, and the 
flowers and fruits had returned to 
field and tree, he 
launch his boat: this wasacommon 
‘ irrence; buta small lairofsheep 
a jar of water, and some dried 
fish, called kippered-salmon by the 
Scotch, looked like preparation for 
long journey. The journey was 


was observed te 


skins 


herun, for he was seen scudding 
away southward, by the light, ofthe 
stars, and no more was scen or 
heard of him for some time. Pay 

fter day his door continued shat, 

is chimney ceased to smoke, and 
his nets hung unemployed. At 


length the revenue cutter from Saint 
Bees arrived at Allanbay, to land a 
tine Hollands which the 
taken from an Irish 
rt between Carrickfergus 
ind the Isleof Man. They bad been 
terribly alarmed, they said, on their 

iy, by the appearance, about the 
third watch of the night, ofa vision- 
ar boat, navigated, by a bearded 
fiend, which scudded with superna- 
tural swiftness along the surface of 


Cat 0 ot 
ers had 


sn Cl 


t water This tale, with all the 
\ tions which a poetic il pea 
1 is ad ae 
sa Vicadlliy supply ub ts way 
i 
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from cottage to hamlet, and from 
hamlettohall. Old men shook their 
heads, and talked of the exploits 
of the great fiend, by sea and land, 
and wished that good might happen 
to Old England from the visit of such 
a circumnavigator. Others, who 
were willing to believe that the ap- 
was Miles Colvine on a 


parition 
seemed no 


evasting voyace, 
ready to confound the maritime re 
who had 


less 
ehuse with an evil being, 
murdered a whole ship's crew, sunk 
their ship, and dwelt on the coast ol 
‘cannie Cumbeland,” for the ex- 
press purpose ot raising storms, 
shaking eurn, and making unwed 
ded mothers of half the faic damscls 
between Sarkfoot and Saint Bees. 
Several mistortunes of the latter 
kind, which happened about this 
time, conlirmed their suspicion, and 
his departure from the coast was as 
wele is rain to the farmer after 
a long drought. 

Abouta fortnightafter this 
1 happen d to be op a moonlight 
water, aS far as the 
I Was 


put 


event, 


excursion by 
ruined eastle of Comloagan 
accompanied by an idle friend or 
two, and, on ourreturn, we allowed 
the receding tide to carry 
the Cumberland coast, till we were 
nearly opposite the cottage of Miles 
As we directed our boat 


us along 


Colvine. 
tu the shelter of asmall bank, L ob- 
licht vlimmering in the 
mariners house, and landing 
appre ser, LL saw plaimly 
the shadows of tu 


served a 


rchin el 
o persons, one tall 
and manly, the her slim and syiph- 
like, passing and re passing Ow the 
the 


rude 


mariner himself, 
and sordid was 


wall. I saw 
his dress once 
veplaced by one of the coarsest ma- 
terials, 
be rd was 
onee matted 
orderly about his neck and temples, 


but remarkably clean, his 
removed, and his hair, 


and wild, now hang 


Fhe natural colour was black, but 


his snow-white locks now predomi 
nated; his look washale, but sorrow 
tul; and pe seemed aboutforty vears 
of age Phe tizgure of the creature 
that ac 


tender and beaull 


mpanicd him was much 
to last Jor } 


alishermau, ft 


was a female, richly dressed, and of 


a beauty so exquisite, and a 106k so 
tull of sweetness an lyrace, that the 
not wanted 


rude scene around was 


to exalthcrabove all other maidens 
I had ever seen She glided about 
the cottage, arranging the 

furniture, and passing 
white hands, outrivaliing the 


Various 
articles of 
two 


fairest creation fthe sculptor, « 





} ver 
the rude c} sandtables 
ment givin iglance at the ma- 
riner, like one who took delight 


Net atener tts , 
pleasing him, and seemed to work 


And he 


was pleased 


: 


I saw him smile, and no one had 
ever seen him smile befor he 
passed his hand over lou lus- 
tering tressesoltthe maiden: caused 
her to sit duwn beside him, and 
“ate oer” , , as 

look on her face, w h outgrow. 
ing t child had net yet grown into 


woman, with a look of affection, and 
reverence, and wy. 

I was pondering on what I wit 
nessed, 
with the unhappy 
beautiful child, for such his 


and imagining an interview 


maciner and his 
com 
panion was, when I observed the 
latter out 


strument trom achest 


: ; 
take a small musical i: 


, and touching 


its well-ordered strings with a | t 
and aready hand,she played several 
ofthe simp! nd pl tive airs so 
common amor we 1 try the 
Scottish and Eogtish coasts After 
a paus | ied crinstrument 
ind, t in I arly wild ! 
melancholy, sang the following bal 


lad, which relates tothe story ofher 


father’s and mother’s misfortunes 
but ther Strel has observed a 
stery in his narrative hich excites 
suspicion rather than gratifies ¢ 
riasity 
‘ RING 

in I (i ma 

\\ . 
Aj t } 

VW t r 
" eet 

And ¢ 
4 ! Atle 4 I e re 

\\ 1 ‘ 

















\ ( e. the ( berland Marner. 407 
ted A ” uN ash he wave aminaked coast, a id perhaps by the 
It Phesun laugh’ taboon, lonely house, which presented hope 
d of Will they come bounding homeward, of plunder with little appearance ot 
c $0 By the wauiig of yon ieok resistance, landed to the number ot 
the 0, Stas ; paler deve seven, and leaping over the exterior 
ed Vhe stars a nen, wall, seiced the door and shook it 
ens And they mavs till doounsday come violently, calling loudly for admit. 
rat kre your true love returt tance. Llay down with my twocom 
us O'er lus white torehead roll the waves, panions behind a small hedge of 
ing i “ sw turze, to see the issue of the visit, fur 
the A ae y the ve , 7 it that time Limagined the marines 
ver — ¥ “ry maintained some mysterious cor- 
ry — sii respondence with these tierce and 
lias , ee lawless men. “ Open the door,” 
ag city : said one, in a strong Irish accent 
rk or by the powers I'll blow your 
i ‘ a cabin to peelings of potatoes about 
id ae ! your ears, my darlings. * liont 
he : 4 : Patri k, or what'syour name said 
S- s hn P : oue of his comrades, in Lowland 
ed ‘ oes Hie Scotch, **ye mauna gang that rough 
id ‘ z : way to wark, we maun speak kindly 
We shiiy and cannilie, man, till we get in our 
{ Or wash tl ! frou { hand, and then we can take it a’ 
id A suilors meet, a thei Au ir ain away, like Willie Wilson's 
Aud ere they sut Ay, sow, When she ran off with the knife 
it God Kee m M : , mn her meck. The mariner, ou 
4 Un the w . at _—s hearing this dialogue, prepared hin 
is A up th _M ( \ self fur resistance, like one pericet 
His tl { u . ly well acquainted with such ren 
¢ Ay all that’s dark anea e dee} contres With a sword in one 
By all that vit : hand, and a cocked pistol in the 
g By all that i t ’ other, and a brace in his belt, he 
t Ori — ' posted himself behind the door, and 
1 And by my ; in a low voice admonished his daug! 
) Phat rey ter to retire to a litthe chamber cor 
ty : structed for her accommodation 
vs With a voice which, though quiver 
That ' ing with emotion, lost nothing ot 
! its sweetness, the young maiden 
() mariner, On nswered, Oh lets be near you 
Phe ” lier low and gentle voice was 
Went ‘ wned in the wild exclamations 
yg of one of the smugglers. ‘** Och, 
, | ste ; - my dears.let us break the door, and 
4 ' } clapa red turf to the roof, and | 
, \ ‘ to vive me light to see to kiss t} 
I i i I iden with the sweet voice. 13 
\\ vl he ¢ 1 holy poker that stirred the turt 
] “ t i cneath the first potatue, I baave 
M fearfully a t been within seven acres broad 
The ballad bad | ceeded thus { a woman since we sailed wrth 
far, when i band of smugglers from liles Coly s lady and by tl 
the coast of Ireland and Seotian ba per she Was a bouncer, and a 
uniting the reckless desperation of pretty din she made about it after 
the former with the craft and tact ‘ nd took it into her head 1 
t latte attracted by ¢ $ till t I rat ‘ 








s lrine, the Cumber 
pray till the saints grew deaf; 
ah my hearties, it wouldn't do.- 
What the devil holds this door 
stand by till I show you how hand 
somely I'll pitch it against the wall. 
Ah, I wish you had seen me when I 
upset the house of Ranald Mulla. 
gen, in Lurgen, and made the bon- 
niest blaze you ever saw in the wide 
world, at all—at all.” And setting 
his shoulders to the duor, he thrust 
with all his might, and though se- 
conded by his comrades, who seem- 
ed alike eager for violence, the door 
resisted his utmost efforts. ** Stand 
back, my darlings,” said the mis- 
creant, * I'll show atrick worth two 
of this; I'll teach you how we bring 
out a bonnie lass from a_ bolted 
chamber, in little Ireland ;”’ so say 
ing, he proceeded to prime a pistol, 
having previously hammered the 
flint with a little steel cross, curi 
ously chased and ornamented,which 
he took from his bosom. * Wy 
said he, *‘ may the devil cork me 
upin a stone bottle, and send me 
to seek out the lattitude of the lake 
of darkness,if I don’t carve up that 
he-goat into relics !—Now, come on 
my early boys—my souls of boys, 
the boy that won't do as I do de- 
serves to be whipped through Pur- 
gatory with the tail of Saint Pa 
trick’s ass. TThack an’ thunder! 
hell’s to hinder us when TI clap my 
pistol under the thatch.” lp a mo 
ment the door opened, Miles Col- 
vine stood onthe threshold, a cock 
ed pistol in his right hand, his sword 
gleaming in his lett, his eyes shoot 
ing from them a fierce dark light, 
but his manner perfectly calm and 
collected. Behind him came the 
beautiful form of his daughter, with 
a bent pistol in her hand, 
dering from head to foot at the im 
mediate peril which scemed to 
beset her father. These maritime 
desperadocs started back at this 
sudden apparition of anarmed man, 
and even their miscreant leader,for- 
ward as he 


and shud 


was, recoiled a pace or 
two. The mariner eyedhim for a mo 
ment,and said, * Did my sword then 
do its work and did the 
deep sea not devour thee, thou im 


slovenly, 


wd Marine liv 
measurable villain’? but God 
given thee back to earth, to be 


come a warning how sure and how 
certain just vengeance is.” Andleay 
ing on him as he spoke, I saw the 
pistol flash, and the gleam of th: 
descending sword, in almost the 
same instant, IL instantly started 
up with my companions, and the 
smugglers perceiving this sudden 
reinforcement, carricd off their 
companion, groaning and cursing, 
and praying; and pushing their boat 
trom the , vauished along the 
misty bosom of the summersea, 
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HOLIDAYS IN THE YEAR. 


€ Sus.) 


SHROVE TUERSDAY. 


Surove Tuesday is arelie of the 
Carnival, and is more properly call- 
ed, In some parts of the country, 
Pancake-Tuesday, the Shriving or 
Confession of Sin taking place in 
the Shrove-Tide, or Leat, which 
follows it. It was the interval be- 
tween flesh-eating and fish-eating, 
and so they judiciously filled up the 
time with pudding. The making of 
the pancakes used to furnish as 
much amusement in the kitehen as 
their mastication didin the parlour, 
the operators piquing themselves 
on tossing them skilfully in the pan. 
But the custom is too much gone 
out. 
for the discontinuance of some cus- 
toms, of cock lighting, for instance, 
which used to be the disgrace of this 
day, and which is the pastime of 
cowards. Butwhy we should give 
up our pan akes, unless we have 
lost our sums as wellas teeth, or are 


Wesee a great many reasons 


subjcet to the heart-burn, we sce no 
reason upon table. They are of taste 
“pot inelegant,” as Milton says; 
they are a nik their en- 
trai givus moment tor 
the children; they can accommodate 
themselves to sophisticated palates, 
by means of lemon-juice or vinegar; 
the rolling of one of them up, and 
then cutting it with a knife and fork, 

i the silver iuto plenty of 


variety ; 
isa prod 


and dipping 


how 
Cal 
the 
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rted 
the 
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ing, 
wat 
the 


i, 
6s 


ne 
iB} 





gucar, 1s Athing not fo be 
waised. Allsuch customs and pud 
pr i 
dings, (even black ones, for which 
we have an esteem, 

“ Black, but such 
are innocent links with our ancc 


memorials at once of them and 


ais in esteem, Ax 


tors,- 
preservers of us. 
be told that we never had a great 
grandmother, as that we should n 
yereat pancakes again. 


Good FRIDAY 


Good Friday is supposed to be the 
day on which Christ was crucified 
Itisa day of very solemn recolle 
tions to the Christian whois not 
merely nominal, [talso suggests very 
deep and very reverend feelin: 
such unbelievers as suppose Christ 
tohave been a divine-hearted reform 
er, bearing witness to the beauty of 
his willingness to 


t 
sto 


his doctrines by 
sufleranagonizing death.* Thecross 
P 


which is stamped upon the buns that 


are made on GoodFriday most likely 


accompanied all operations that 
were performed this day inCathell 

times. The carpenter probably 
scratched a crosson his wood; the 
entler onhis stecl; and the baker 
impressing his dou zh, the | e 
remained and was circulated abroad 


EASTER HOLIDAY 


All civilized nations have found 


some reason or otier for makin 
merry at different seasons of th 
year, In Christendom the trium 


phant sports at Easter were for joy 
on the resurrection ; but as it must 
always happen on such 
the joy is so good a thing onitsown 
account thatitis apt to forget what 
setit in motion, or, rather, it recurs 
toits first principles, and to what set 
itin motion first of all Nor can 
this tendency be quarrelled with but 
bya very dull mistake. A stron 

recollection of a benefit may turn 
toa sweet gravity with the few ; but 
others become tired of fixing their 
minds apon it, and so either sadden 
into a furmal melancholy, or start 
ff into a merriment which is really 


occasions 


* it may be 
mark that w 
Veist I 


Yok v 


We would as licf 
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and thankful 
used to be ac 
and other 
harmless victory; of 
which we seem to have relics inthe 
prizes of snull-boxes and other toys 
which are set up on sticks to be 
pitched at, and evenin the more 
pagan rollings down Greenwich- 
hill. The special right and interest 
which apprentices have in these 
holidays appears also to bea rem 
nant of the primitive times of the 
church, when Christianity (which is 
supposed by some to have been a 
plan fora community of goods,)saw 


much more devout 
tHiolidays at Kaster 
companied with races, 
combats for 


fairer play than its professers have 
since done between rich and poor 
ids insisted upon finding the 


hes of leisure for those who had 

ot a sullicicacy of it trom fortune. 
MAY-DAY. 

his was once the most delight 


liday inthe year. The young 


used to getup early in the mornjng 
and go out into the fields and woods, 
where they plucked tlowers and 

vering boughs, with which they 


returned triumphantly singing, and 


vlorned their houses and rooms 


At present, the vivacity is contined 


to tl chinney-sweepers, as il in 
mockery. and to a few would-be 
morris-daucers about the country 
who look foolish and beg half-pence 


We have been oppressed with wars 
and no k 


rN ro get up a real May-Day 


myer have faith 
f 
ve must find either a sclect party of 
well off in the world, 
! and 
unmanufacturing, 
village, where the 
its his tenants 


peopie, piettly 


1 know how to be wise 


rry, or some 
imethodistical 


lord ot the manor tre 


like fellow-cceatures, and takes a 
| rsure in cultivating their good 
humour. Individuals might do a 
rreat deal in particular places. The 
rest we must leave to the gradual 
spread of their influence, acting 
upona change oftimes. May Holi 
jays necd no explanation, They 
re the nataral burst of poy for the 
springy season ; buteven the spring 
vhich calls forth every thing else in 
the creation, cannot let loose hearts 
by wid | y i ins Ol tuc tax 
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death of the same fricnd, does not 
disdain to regret the pleasure they 
used to have in roasting pears and 
chesnuts during the long winter 
evenings, while the wind was thun- 
dering through the clm trees out of 
door. 


THE FIRST SPRING 
Proe Ger n. 
AurUMN Was coming on, when 


Adam and Eve descended weeping 
from the heights of Paradise. They 
were quitting its gay blooming 
flowers, and verdant prairies ever 
siniling in the robes of spring, fora 
dreary and desolate clime—and its 
woodlands and brakes, where inno- 
eence loved to sport, were to be ex- 
ehanged for wild already 
struck with the curse of the Creator 

Their look was lost in terror at the 
gloomy depth of the valleys they 
were henceforth to inhabit. A driz 
ziing haze spread itself before them, 
exhaling a freezing dampness which 
chilled their blood, 

the whole conntry with a veilota 
cold pale whiteness Eve turned 
round—-Adam turned back likewise 

and both, forthe last time, east in 
mournful silence a lone and linger- 
ing look on Paradise Licht airy 
clouds were hovering over it ilded 
with the last rays ofthe settin 
Phe cherub had lowered the point of 


forests 


' 
and covering 


sun 
his flamy sword. He raisesit again 
and seems to shut out hope forever 
At the sight a faintish sickness en 
tered her heart, and the first cold 
shivering tran through the veins of 
our common mother 
They descend from the 
amid the darkness of night hey 
hear th of the hurricane 
among the trees, and the torrents 
inted clills,and 


mountain 
crash 


sweeping over the p 





foamin and dashing from rock to 
rock, and hurrying down tothe bot 
tom of the valley; behind them, like 
the lishtnin listens the ble 
sword of the cherul Its nt 
blaze dimly nd partially 

onthe sava seene around em 
if ‘ 1 it Tt ia f cn 

' , , 


The First 





Spring 


light they distinguish their own 
shadows stretching themselves far 
before them Atthe sight they are 
troubled ; Eve is seized with new 
fear. 

When they had reached the bot. 
tom of the valley, the angel of the 
Lord approached them. ** Adam,” 
said he, ** receive these grains from 
Paradise ;tbou hast been command 
ed to cultivate the earth by tie sweat 
of the brow ,” and be presented him 
some grains of wheatin the shell ofa 
cocoa nut. Immediately he takes 
flirt. Elis sword cleaves the air 
witha noise ike the roaring thunder, 
with tenfold vio- 
rock aud from 


and is re-echoed 
from rock to 
valley to valley. 
Adam and Eve prostrate them- 
selves on the damp earth: darkness 
environs them, and their prayer is 
wafted to heaven on the dews of the 


lence 


evening. Then they saw beforo 
them. rising majestically above the 
pines of the mountain, the star of 


bight sailing iu all her glory, and 


following a steady course amid an 
ocean of | iris bor the first time 
was she a source of consolation to 
weary man Phe eyes of Eve are 
suffuscd with soft tears, and, rising, 
she tenderly supports herself in the 
arms of Adam 

Fhe propitious light of the moon 


enabled them now to perceive close 
at hand a grotto, hollowed outin the 
face of the rock. The ivy and the 
wild vine 1 round it, and, 


rich clusters 


falling back in loi 
were washed by a clear brook that 
t kled past, and the light branches 


opposing stream, 
soft centle murmur inviting 


epose Adam and Eve felt 


if invited to enter this asylum; 
they had learned to profit by the im- 
' which the unseen hand of 
Providence still vouehsafed them— 
thev entered Cheireves were closed 
in Slumber licht visior of bliss 
itted around them, and d paling 
the clouds of nielancholy. broaght 
balmy « isolation to their souls 
The nieht was tranquil; butat 
lay-break Adam was awakened by 
t , Itist 


OWN 
lar 
are 
new 


bot. 
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rom 
nd 
eat 
him 
ofa 
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i ut First 


they, looking around, 


are 


true, Said 
itis then truc; we 
from Kden-—we have fallen, alas! 
from our state of innucence.”’ They 
rose—again they looked at the scene 
before them—they wished to 
mence the labours of the day, and 
they had not courage todo so. \dam 
tried to soothe his « ompanion, again 
to re-animate her soul with hops 
but his pale cheeks, his quivering 
lips, his faltering voice, expressed 
what was passing in his breast, and 
shewed that the seutiments of his 
lips were far, far removed from the 
thoughts of his heart. 
Meanwhile they sought for 
and wild herbs to support exhaust- 
ed nature. But here the trees were 
not clothed with that tender green 
ness Which formed so fresh so beau 
tiful a feature of Eden revelling in 
everlasting spring. ‘The foliage of 
the forest turned day by day ola 
more hue: even that 
soon exchanged for the pale yellow 
dye of departing autumn. Already 
did the exiles hear the burried 
rustle of the leaves, as the wind 
swept them along the ground, Eye 
in gathering an apple, tore off by 
chance the frail bough whit 
ported, and the dry leaves which 
surrounded it ** See,” said she, 
trembling, to Adam, and pointing to 


banished 


com 


roots 


sombre was 


i) SUp- 


the withered scene around, ** see 
ingathering an apple have I strip 
ped the earth of its fairest orna- 
ments.”’ 

* Yet,” replied \dam ‘all trees 
have not faded away ok at the 
oranre-tree, the holly, and the lau 
rel: see how the cedar and the pine 


of the mountain still tower above 
the forest, covered with their rich, 
thouch gloomy foliage —the simple 


ivy creeping ov r our rocky dwell 
iceth us, as werise from 
its dark green leaves, 


oping brane hes of 


lus SUITE ye 
Ssumber, with 
and even th 

| 


the willow beside the brook presery 


still fresh the greater part of their 
Covering 
But the time came when the fa 
Vourile Weeping willow Lostils 4 rl 
i too. What then was t 
i S i 


p ag. h1i3 


ed the hearts of our first parents ! 
Che tlowers—the tree, which were 
like companions in their exile, were 
all faded, or fast fading away, leav- 
ing them solitary and helpless be. 
ings, amid bleakness and desola- 
tion; and they expected soon to see 
the orange, the laurel, and the pine, 
despoiled their covering. 
Adam, however, in obedience to the 
gel, sowed towards the south the 
grains he had received from Para- 
but this duty he performed 
more with the passiveness of de- 
spair than the light exultations of 
hope. 

Some days after he was filled with 
astonishment and joy, at sceing a 
tender braid peeping above the soil 
of the first field laboured by man, 
Thus did the two spouses pass their 
lirst winter, taking charge of a lit- 
tle flock, and with pain and difficulty 
seeking sustenance for themselves, 
In dreams were they taught the ele- 
ments of the first arts necessary for 
life. It wasthus they lcarned to find 
tand wood the source of 
fire, by which they were warmed and 
!—that Adam was instruct- 


t¢ { 


ed to fashion the bow for preserving 


also of 


ul 


aise 


in the flin 


cheere 


his k from the wolves. It was 
thus that the lovely Eve was taught 
to load the distaff with the soft 


wool of her lambs. 
One day Adam having uprooted a 


tree, was about to cleave it into bil- 


lets. A sharp flint served him fora 
wedge, a large stone for a mace, 
Ive approaches him, holding in her 
hand a basket filled with roots and 
the produce of her rude dairy. She 
wipes the moisture from his burning 


brow with the sweet-scented leaves 
f the oravge-tree, and soothingly 


ullures him to take a little nourish- 
ment—a little repose. He seats 
himself on the trunk of the tres 

live s about to | lace herself be- 
s him, but suddenly she ex- 
claims, ** Adam! hast thou sown 
here too grains of paradise?) See 


see how their verdure shews itself in 
the midst of that withered-up spot, 
like the sun rising to the world after 
tlong and stormy night!” ‘ No, 


‘ , T bave sown nothing 





t thou perceivest must 


ere: W 


grass.” 


It had grown in litt 


new tie 
tufts, ander the shelter of the tree 
which Adam had recently struck 
down. Joy flushed the cheeks of his 


spouse; and throwing 


herself wi 


rapture into his arms, she exclaim- 
ed, Adam, God hath blessed thy 
labour—the sweat of thy brow hat! 
moistened the earth as the dew of 
heaven; and the kindness of the 
Most Illich ith fertilized it like the 
rays of the sun.” 

Adam reflected a moment. “ FE.ve 
said he, ** we have been blinded by 

rief. For some days past [have seen 


the banks of the rivulet clothed w 
fresh verdure, but my cast-down s 
heedednot what Lsaw, Thydiscove 
eve, hath vanquished my doub 


Rising, they went on wards s 
iimes embracing, s 


ping to look 


around them 


metimes st 
itthe quickening si 
suddenly the 


a noise—theyturn back—avouny 1 


was struggling in vain to extriec 
his horns tastened tn a thick 

the pbant cornel. it had been 

ed by the vounge shoots of that t 
its yellow owers, and 1] l Is 
ready green of the yt \ 
disengaged itand it bounded a 
to its flock. Eve sat down o1 
renovatd turf Adam sat down 
side her:;—the heart f both w 
bursting with joy, and wit ! t 


they ollered up their prayer 
ven for they h 
buds ot the eypress they } ] 


rei 
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which mounted up to heaven, th ‘ 
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the sconzster reached the bottom of »had breathed consolation and 
hen their hearts. Unable to speak, they hope to their sinful souls—who had 
heir fall weeping in each others arms; converte | the wilderness around to 
rth then kneeling, they adore in silence a paradise worthy of the blessed. 
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